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“Mackafee's Confession," in which a conscience-
stricken sinner relates how he had poisoned all of
his seven wives. The confession is the result of
the fact that in his visions and dreams the seven
wives appear 'in a hody,” if not in the body and
stand all night long by his bedside ]H)iﬂl_ 5 av-
cusing tingers toward him and in ghostly whispers
commanding him to confess.

Another ballad tells of a love-lorn maiden who
committed suicide because of unrequited love.
We are told that her dying words were as fol-
lows:

On my breast place a turtle dove,

Fortolet the world know that I died for love;

And in my hand place a stlver sponm,

For to let the world know that 1 died too soon.

Just how a silver spoon was to convey the idea
of premature death was not made apparent in
the ballad.

It is difficult to trace the origin of many of
these old ballads, which, erude as they are when
regarded as literary compositions, are an interest-
ing addition to our American folk-lore and are
worthy of preservation on that account, From
these dismal and tearful ballads to the hilarious
and grin-provoking *'rag-time" songs of our own
day is a far cry, but both have their place and
purpose in any written history of vocal music in
our country.

NE day lately
a thoughtful

small  boy
presented me with
three pretty Flor-
ida Dblue jays, 1
have mnamed the
most  active  one

“Inxie Baby™; the
second which
is large and slug-
gish, "Squanto”;
the third, which
is small, hke ** Dixie
Baby,” and very
wild, shall be called
" Son o

Dixie Baby and
Sonny unfortuniate-
v lost their long
tails in their struggle to be free when they were
transferred into ther larve cage.  After fruitlessly
beating their wings against the sides of the cage
for an hour or more, they all three have gone to
pecking hominy and rice and drinking water,
seemingly happy in their captivity.

Dixie Baby eats twice as much corn as the others
do, for he has sense enongh to turn the pointed
end of the grain toward his beak. He evidently
knows that in this way he reaches the heart more
quickly than the duller bards,

They are extremely fond of raw Irish and sweet
potatoes, and any kind of grain—in fact, whatever
thev fancy raw they accept as eagerly when it is
offered ecooked. They refuse to touch bananas,
grapes, oranges, beans, onions, ecarrots or ruisins,
cither cooked or raw, They eat 1»111_\' about a tea-
spoonful of bird gravel a day.

Pixie Baby is the only one that takes a regular
daily bath; but as he delilierately chose the drink-
i ‘up to bathe in, instead of a large bath-tuly, 1
ve put him in oniy the bath-tub the last few
mornings, and now he jumps into that eagerly,
and splashes the cage with water. It is a pretty
sight to see him stretch himself in the sun to dry.

Any food they do not require immediately they
(‘u!'lili!lj.,']_\' hide under their cage paper for future
use, This morning [ changed the paper rather
Late in the day, about ten o'clock, and they seemed
especially pleased, because this gave them an oppor-
tunity to search for and find all their buried treas-
ures, It is most interesting to see them each get
hold of a different corner of the cage paper and run
backwand with it till they see their hidden corn,
nuts, ete.

A wild blue jay lighted on the cage a while ago,
whereupon the kitten Yankee jumped upon the
cage for the first time, and frightened the Httle hird
nearly to death., “Hang! hang! hang!" cried all
the jayvs at once. I did not lynch poor Yankee,
however, as they begeed me to do, but called to
my huge St, Bernand dog Ti
Hhe has taken her stand at the window, and evi-
dently intends to guard her mew charges. They
Lnow by instinet that the great, gentle, shagey dog
will not hurt them, but the moment they spy
Yankee anywhere in the room their screaming
begins,
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LUE JAYS AS

By Jeammnette Robinsomn Murphy

Churchill in Politics

By James Meade Adams

HE Republican caucus was drawing to a close,
the candidates for speaker, clerk, assistant clerk
and sergeant-at-arms having been nominated, when
Winston Churchill, novelist and member of the
New-Hampshire Legislature, rose, slowly and gra =
fully unfolded himself, and with a smile upon I?u.
face advanced to the front and addressed the chair.
“Mr. Chairman,” he said, "'l rise to alfurlr-rn
hope. It is to ask for an office for Sullivan County.
I wish to present the name of a L\in_rth_\.' Repub-
lican and war veteran for the position of door-
keeper. 1 am fully aware that the mind of hving
man scarcely goes back to a time when _th:-
County of Sullivan received political recogmtion,
and 1 do not suppose it can expect it now. Sulli-
van County is not even on the map n Frank
Sanborn's history of New-Hampshire. But :_-l_u.'ult
though it 1s, Sullivan County deserves recognition,
and I present the name of a man for the modest
office of doorkeeper who is worthy of your vote
Churchill's little speech lasted about three min-
utes, winding up with the name of a war vet-
eran residing in the southern part of Sulli in
County, who aspired to the office of doorkeeper in
the New-Hampshire House of Representatives.
As a well-phrased humorous utterance, it was ar-
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Iy successful, but as a nominating speec]
could have been worse. Ferhaps ¢
not know the hard-headed politician
dressing well enough to undlerstam?
whatever chance his candidate may
his first sentence, and effectually |
succeeding ones.

The next morning the
doorkeeper, sore both over his defeat
ner of the presentation of his name.
acuaintance from another part of
the hotel breakfast-table.

“Were vou at the caucus last nig

“Yes," ‘was the '—"T': v

“Did you hear my name offered fur

L \'(“_b.

“What did vou think of the way !

defeated -

- o R e

“Well.,” was the reply, “I the Chupek
was more of a literary man tha pooliticiag
“Qaid "twas a forlorn hope!” g 1 the &
feated office-secker. “How mu '11'3. .
stand after that?"
you to get € o

“How ecame

] “Dliel

YOUT TEkime was ask
#*No.” was the response.  * Bur | ool whes
a frreat wnter he w an’ 1 tho e wWas the

best man I could get in the whaole « -
o' that, could have

might have stoond some show,

anvone drinee "er

HOUSE PETS

the

Sguanto and

Yanhee

An

Unusual Pose

When a special delicacy like brown-bread or
apple is put in the cage the blue jays give forth
invariably a little chirp of contentment—it sounds
like “burr—burr,”" rolling the R,
ons are full of surprises. |

that they

These charn
learn upon more in
wash their bread before eating it, but not the corn.

To-day some acorns were thrown to them.
Scuanto seems perfectly at home in the art of ex-
tracting the delicious meats and drog g the
empty shell: but it comes hard with the little ones,
and after repeated fatlures Dixie Baby and Sonny
cease trying to open them, and down to the
bath-tub, and dropping them in, leave them there
to soak. Though the water is changed several
times a day, I always find a few acorns there being
softened, and 1 have seen them take them out
of the water and open them easily,

If T gently put my hand into the cage and quietly
stroke their backs, they appear to be delighted;
but if T make any sudden, quick movement they
fly about in all directions.

I put a mocking-bird into the cage, and he fought
them savagely, Then I remmoved him and introduced
a red-winged rice-bird, or a starling, as they
times are called. He nearly pecked out the eves of
all the blue javs; and as they did not offer to defend
themselves 1 had to remove this second fighter from
them.

When I try to perch them on my finger they turn
right over backward and hang vp-side down, and
there they remain perfectly motionless, as if they
were hvpnotized. I now can stroke them at any
time, and they will turn over on their sides in my
hand and lie for half an hour as if dead, and T;m-.;-
their eves shut tight if 1 close them, though they
keep peeping all the while. :

After cutting their wings [ closed the windows
tight and eneil the cage door.  Thxie Baby was the
first to take advantage of his hibertyv. Al three of
them tlew madly against the window-panes and
looking-glasses, and then after a few more efforts
to escape they hopped about contentedly. 1 there-
upon opened the window, and away they flew across
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When they are left alone Ihxie Baby
cessantly till I return and tall ]
him furious to be without hu
minutes.




